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expected  each  ball to  be  stamped "with  a coronet
before she would deign to hit it."

There were a few parties, usually for tea, but an
occasional one in the evening when they were
" invited out/5 and brought " slippers in a satin
bag." Sometimes there were dances of the kind
authorised then :

cc Somewhere quite near someone is playing very
old-fashioned dance tunes on a cheap piano, things
like the Lancers, you know. Some minute part of
me not only dances to them but goes faithfully
through Ladies in the Centre, Visiting, Set to Corners,
and I can even feel the sensation of clasping warm
young hands in white silk gloves, and shrinking from
Maggie Owen's hand in Ladies* Chain because she
wore no gloves at all.5*

After they had moved back to town, Mr. Beau-
champ bought the country place at Day's Bay,
near Mirimar, for the children's long holidays.

There was no road around the edge of the Harbour
then ; the only way to reach the Bay was by The
Duke or The Duchess, sailing across Lambton Har-
bour. Often the girls held each other's heads for
that rough half hour. Day's Bay was a quiet place, a
paradise for children. Zoe was at a cottage near the
Beauchamps* and the Walter Nathans were not far
away ; but except for a pavilion occasionally open
for entertainment, these few families had the Bay to
themselves. Kass and Marion spent their December
summer holidays there. To the Canadian child,
this semi-tropical life was filled with surprise :

" When we weren't paddling in the sea, we "were
digging sand castles with marvellous moats and draw-
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